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CHAPTER VIL
FACE TO FACE
The journey to St. Seurin occupled more
time than I anticipated. I reached Paris
tha next morning, and, without halting for
rest, took the first train to Rennes From
Rennes I had to go to L'Orient, whichI
found was as far as the railway could carry
me toward my destination,

Rennes Ireached in tho evening. Here I
was: compellsd: fo 5 ithe might,'.there
being no trein to L'Oriect until the next
morning. The morning train was a pain-
fully slow oue; it wes not until late in the
afternoon of the second day that I reached
the fortified port on the Bay of Biscay.

There I inquired as to the best way of
getting to St Seurin. I found the placs
was pearly tweuty miles away. A diligence
which passed it left L'Orient every other
moming at 10 o'clock. I must wait and go
by that.

I chafed at ths time which must elapss
before I mot my enemy, and was on the
point of ordering a carriage and horses to
take me to St. Seurin at once. But reflec-
tion told me that the arrival of a Lravelsr
in such a way, at a village so small ps I
sscertained St Scurin to be, must excite
curiosity. Peopls would gossip, and the
man whom I longed to meet might hear of
wy arrival, and onco more ily and leave oo
trace. So I curbed my impaticuce, staid
the night at L'Orient,”and started in the
morning by the lumbering old diligence.

Why is it, that when one is burning to
reach a certain place, the sole available
mode of progressicu seems not only the
slowest, but in many cases actuaMy is the
slowest that can well be bit upon. Those
twenty miles, or their equivalent in kilo-
motres, seemed longer than all the rest of
the journey. True, the road was in many
places stezp, aud the heavy vehicle not ade-
quately horsed; and very likely no one save
myself was in_a hurry.

But the most wearisome journey ends at
last. A snail, if allowed time, will arrive
at his goal. Tho diligence reached St Seu-
rin, and as I dismounted in front of a mis-
erable-looking little inn I cotld scarcely re-
press o cry of exultation”*Eustacs Grant
was all but within my g'ragil.'

I enterad the inn, whera I was received
with foyful faces. Guests were, no doubt,
few, and their visits far between. I asked
if I could have eccommodation, and was as-
sured I could count upon the best outof
Paris, At another time this grandiloqueat
assertion would have amused ms  Now
nothing amimed me, and I cared for noth-
ing so long as I conld bave food and drink
and a place to lay my head until I bad ae-
complished my mission.

I dined, for I was begiuning to feel the
effects of the exhausting journey. Then I
walked out and took stock of my surround-
ings. ok

St. Seurin was, 2s I had been informed,
i small decaying village. Baue of the
house; were picturesque in their way, hut
many were balf in ruins. There was a
church, whose size was, of course, utterly
disproportioned to ths village. There werd
the shops necessary to sapply the needs of
tho scunty population. €ofar a3 I could
o, thure was nothing clse. :

I struck my beel on the dusty, sandy path.
Was it for a life in such a plao: a3 this that
Viola had left me? Had she given upall

the comforts and luxuries with which I
“wnld ave surrioundéd het o hide with the

partner of ber flight in a wretched bole

where she could ses no one save rough
fisherman, peasants, and such like? If so,
her lova for Grant must be more thon mor-
tal to lring about such a sacrificzol all
that woman, from the time of Eve down-
ward, bave been credited with longing
after. Thos: questions, and the only answer

Icould give to.them, did' mot improve the

state of my mind.

It was now growing dusk I walked
back to the little inn, went to my room,

and asied for lights aud coffee, A broad-

faced, broad-shouldered Breton lass minis-
tered to my wants. I entered into con-
versation with ber, and in «pite of her
patois managed to understand her. 3

1 asked nbout the place and the people.
She shrugged her shoulders. Ah! but the
place was decaying—going down—gone
down. Oncs, she bad heard that people
_could live there and make money; but that
was bunidreds of years ago. Now, every one
was poor as poor could be, Purents cculd
not give their duughters dots—girls could
not save them.  Besides, many of the
younz meu went away. They went to
L'Orient amd becume sailers. It was a
rare thing for a girl to get married in Bt
Beurin.

Were there no visitors—no English, for
instance—staying in the neighborhood! No
—yes. There was one mousieur—he wes
English, He lived at Pierre Bouluy's larm
—the farm just over the sea cliff yonder;
the house nearest to the sea.

oHis name? Al! she forgot those strange
nemes, He was tall and handsome. He had
been here, off and on, many months He
was a heretic, but kind to poor people
What did ba do with,himeelf in this deso-
late place! Ahl she kuew not, True, young
Jean, old Pierre's son, said that the gentle-
man shut himself up for hours and hLours,
writing, éud the cure, who knew him, eaid
be was a learned man,

It was he! My journey had not been in
vain. I longed to ask the girl if a lady
lived with him, but I forced the question
back. When I bed finished with Eustace
Grant I could then think of Viola,

Where was he to be foundl! Was he at
the farm nowi ~Bhe thbhght not. ‘She had

not seen him for some days. Most days he]

came down the hill and walked along the
coast—{far, far along the coast. If monsieur
wished to meet with him be would surely
find him there,

Yeg, the coast was very fine. Sometimes
artists came to paint it.  Perhaps monsieur
was an artisti

Bha glanced at me. No doubt my coming
bad created curiosity. Tbe question sug-
gested an excuse for my staying atsuch a
place as Bt. Seurin. .

Yes; she bad guessed right. I was aa
artict. 1bad come to draw pictures of the
coast. Bhe seemed pleased wt having
guessed the nature of my occupation, and
quickly left me, no doubt fo wake ber dis-
covery known to all who were interested ip
the matter, Ineeded her no longer. I bad

- learned enough.

-Fate eeemed shapiog everything to my
hands, I bad learned that Grant was al-
most within stene’'s throw; that nearly
every day be took a solitary walk along the
coast. It was on the coast, far away from
fear of interruption, that I would arrange
for our meeting to take place. All 1 now
wished to guard against Was a premature
discovery of my presence.

The next morning I stepped vut and

eyed the scene of action. Far, far

way as eye could see was the stretch of

coth yellow sand running from the edge

of the glorious sen to the tall, rugged

~Ii|‘I3. in a break of which the tiny village
ed,

ing across the valley, could see the sm

Yived. Idared fict go neaf tolt. I turned
aud regained the sea coast, and walkel
.along undet the cliff, picturing with savage
rapture the moment when, utterly unsus-
pecting of our contiguity, Eustace Grant
would find himself confronted by me, and
called upon to reckon up the cost of his
foul treachery. -

But that day, and other days, passed with-
out my seeing a sign of him. Ispent nearly
all the bours of dayligiat on th> coast
Again and again I went through the scene
which I had pictured. Istood u few paces
from him on a stretch of sand. I re-
proacbed him and exulted in the vengeance
which I was about to take. I could see my-
golf raise my right hand end fire. I could
see the men fall lifeless. Ovwer end over
again during those weary hours of waiting
I acted my part in this drama.

Igloried in the thought that he was now
famous; that life hold great prizes which his
bands could grasp. He bad cutshort my
dream of joy. I could do even more to
him. I could kill him when the ball of sue-
cessand ambition was at his feet. In the
firgt flush of his triumpk he would ficd me
waiting for him. Ok, it was well I had
been tardy in wy acts] Icould now take
far more than life from my foe!

Soday after day Isat or lay on the const,
full of such thoughts as thesa, Except when
looking for my foe, I spent all my time in
my own room. Day after day went by,
but we met not. I supposad bhim to be
away from bome. No matter. I could
wait a month, a year, tea yeara Had I
not sweat thoughts * wherewith to while
away the time! I mads nomore iuquiries
nbout hiin. I was afraid he might hear of
them, and guess who wantel him, Iwaited
calmly and patiently.

One morning I staid later than usual in
my room.  As I glanced through my win-
dow, which looked upon the broaless part
of the dysty road rumning through the
village I saw that St. Seurin was in such
festival guise as it cowld assume. Men,
women and children were s'anding about,
dressed in holiday elothes. Yhen 1 remem-
bered that tha girl who waited upon ine had
said something about to-day Leinz s great
festival of the church. I had given little
heed to ker words. 1 watched the crowd
for a few minutes, and presently saw a
sipht which, bad my mood been happier,
would bave delighted me.  Girls and boys
came, bearing tall wicker baskets full of
leaves, pulled from various flowers aund
gre=n shrubs. The sandy space in front of
me was cleared. A young mau ran nimbly
from point to point, tracing as Lo weat
lines in the dust. Then, sejzing the baskets
one after euolher, hedistributed their glow-
ing contents in such a way thet in less
than twenty minutes what looked liks a
carpet of a varisgated pattern, formed of
flowers, covered the dusty spaca

As he hastily threw tho last spiash of
crimeon rosz leaves into its place the pro-
cession of priests, acolytes and choristers
appeared. It paused on the fair carpet, and
some ceremony, such as a blessing, wus gono
through. Every hat was dofled, evury kuee
was bent—all save one. There, on the out-
skirts of the crowd, with head uncovered,
in deferenca to others, but standing ereet, I
saw the tall form of Eustace Grants

He had returned! A thrill of.delight ran
through me as I gazed on tha hated feature:
of the mauu who had robbsd me of all Ieared
for. Idrew backinto the reom, and wutchod
him through my window. My tims bad
coma!

Tha procession resumed [ts march. The
people foldowed it—mostlikely to the church,
The space was all bat desertel.  The various
bues of the flowaer carpet were npw dlended
together without order or pattern. Grant
replaced his hat, crossed the rond, and struck
down a path which could only lead to the
sea. [laughed of Isuw him disappenr.

With grim deliberztion I threw open the
barrels of my pistols and loaded them

afresh. No lack of precaution cn my part
should aid the escape of my cnemy. Then
I sat down aud waited. I wanted him to
have a tair stast, so thet our mecting might
take place as far up that deserted coast as
possible,

When I thought I had given hiw sufficient
prace, I sallied forth in pursuit, I turned
down to the sea as he had turned. Irounded
the foob of the hill which shelterel St. Seu-
rin frgm the nor’ west winds, and then stood

@ith the unbroken cliff on my right hand
and tha sand. stretching away in front of
me for miles and miles. In the distauce I
could sec him—a white spot on tha yellow
sand. The heat was great, so he had clothed
himself in dazzling white garmemss. He
was, periaps, half & mile in front of ma,
walking near to the edge of the sew I
quickened my steps, and rapidly dimin-
ished the distance between us

I did not want to get sonenr that, if he
turned, he wmight recogniz: me, Idid not
mean to overtake him. I meunt to follow
him until be turned to retrac: his steps;
then, as soon as he liked, he might dis-
cover me. My culy fear was that soms
path up tha cliff might, unknown to me, ex-
ist—a path which be might take, aud so go
home across the table laud.

Grant walkel leisurely; so I was soon
within 300 yards of bim. I noticed that his
head was bent forward, as is natural to
those who think as they wallk. His hands
were behind him, anl he paced the coast
with a slow but lenzthy stride. Little he
guessed who was upon bis tracos|

Buddenly be turned aside, and struck up
the baach toward the clif. Istood still and
watcbeld bim, I saw him reach the top of
the beach; then, as it were, disappear into
the face of the clifft. I doubled my pace
and hurried on, laushing in vengeful glee,
I bad him now!
every fuot of that coast line, I kuoew that
at the spot where Grunt had vanished some
convulsion of nature had torn the rocks
apart; that, entering through what looked
like a navrow fissur: you eume ypon a
straight, smooth spac: loundel by un-
scalable crags, and carpeted by soft white
rand. Not a cave, becuuse it was open to
the beavens, but all the sam> a natural eul
de sac.

I had found this pluce, I had explored it.
I had even longed that Eustace Grant might
be in there, while I stood at the entrance,
anl beld him like a rat in a trsp. And now
the thing I longed for had come tu pass.
Perliaps to escape from the beat of the sun
my enemy had chosen tha owe place in
which I wished to meet bim. I wasright
in saying that fete was shaping everything
to my hand. Here Ishould face him, foree
him to fight, and elay him! I bad him nowd

Strange to say, no thought of nn issue
adverse to mysel! entered my bead So
confident, so certain I elt, that I paused for

‘s while at the entranes to the trap and
steeled my heart by recalling ell the wrongs
which I bad sufferel. I stood there until
the sun mado the barrel of the pistol, Which
1lsad drewn from my breast, as bob as fire,
Then I crept batween the two rocks, and
went to reckon up witi: Eustace Grant!

The chanye from the brilliaut suushice to
the cool gloam of the grot, ur whatever it
should be called, was so suddeu that for n
moment I could not distinguish objects.
When my eyes grew accustomed to the
shade, Isaw that Grant was lying on a beap

His broad-brimmel hat was by his side, and
he seomusl fast asleep.  Terept toward biw.
My feot nunde no sound us they tral on the
soft dev sael I stowl ov i ] fookel

T climbed the bill, and from the top, lock- |
ull | He
farmbouss in which the object of my batred |

down on bis poweriu TS
burasd naek, and Ine ! wbs
2! the type of manb Ahl no

J1y s
HERCLE

For by this time I knew"

of sand et the furthest end of the ravine, |

e ]
He locked the type of manhood.
wonder he could wina woman's love if he

strove for it
A noteboolt lay neer his left hand. Most
likely he had been jotting down something

shade and ths murmur of the distant sea
had lullel him to sleep—asleep from which
he would awake only to slezp azain foreveri
Nay, I might have plueed the murzle of the
pistol vext Lis beart, and bave sent bim,
withoul awakening, from one sleep to the
other. But | bal no intention of murder-
ing the man in cold bloed; nor would it
have suite ! me for him to die without know-
ing to whom bis dsath was due. Besides, 1
meant it to be u fair duel—a duel to the
desth—between us.  So I stooped, and laid
ene of my pistols near his right band; then
I walkel back toward the mouth of the
grot, leaned against a roclk, and waited for
him to awale,

Not for one moment do I attempt to dis-
guise tha devilish, vengeful feelings which
could urge me in this calm manner to plan
and compass this man's death. Now that
years have passed since that day, Ido not
even ask you to bear in wind the wrong
that bad been done me. 1 simply relate
what Idid, and shall not murmur at the
blame which I know will be meted out
to me.

The man slept voundly. I walted; butno
thought of foregoing my purpose entered
into my brain. I waited until the dread
that we might be disturbel struck me. I
bad gloated over my promisel vietim long
encugh. Now let me act the crowning act

I detached & loose morsel of rock and
tossed it toward the sleeping man. It fell
on his outstretched hand. He started, rose
to a sitting posture, rubbed his eyes; then,
looking round, saw me, and knew why 1
was there. He saw the look of triumph and
fell purpose on my face; he saw the pistol
in my right band; he sprang to his fect and
took a step toward me,

I raised my band and covered him with the

pistol. He must have looked almost down
the muzale. “Stand still,” I said, “or I
fire!"

The bravest man may well hesitate ere he
rushes on cartain death, Eustace Grant
stopped short. My voice, my look, must
have told himn that my threat was no idle
one. The steadiness of my hand told bim
that I should not miss my mark
. “Ydu have coma to murder mel” be said,
in @ deen voice.

“Noy ta kill you, not murder you Look
on the ground behind you; take the pistol
which lies there; then we are equal. Take
it, I sar, and fgce mo like o man, Fir
when and how you choosa; I can wait my
turu-ll

He turnsd and saw the pistel, bat did noS
postess bimsel: of it H2 faced me stcudilg
zlthough my weapon was still aimed at b
broad breiwt. Deadly as my hata was, I
was fnin to admire his courage.

I think you are mad,” he said; “but
listen, I bave sometling to say.”

I stampid my fooh, ‘“Coward! villainl
take that pistol, or I swear I will shoot you
a3 you stand|"

He stoopad and picked up the weapon. A
wave of flerce delight ran throuzh me. The
moment of reckoniug was at banl.

Yet he balked me. He beld up his band
and fired both barrels in the air.  Iuttered
a cry of rage,

“You are a man of Lonor, 1suppose!” he
said, “You caunot slay o defeaseless man.”

Itbrust my loft baud into my pocket and
threw a handful of cartridges towarld him.
He shounld not escape me.

He burled the pistol from him far over
the top of the rock. My hope of killing him
in fair fight was gona I gritted my
teetly, and swore that novertheless he sbould
not eseapr “Coward!' I shouted, with
my finger trembling on the trigzer.

He was bold, for he still stood erect and
faced me. His [noe grew pale. No wonder,
for death was close at band. He epoke; his
voice was cluar and distinet,

“Ligten,” be said, ‘‘one moment before
you stain your soul with this crime. Viola,
your wife—="

He said no more, The sound of ber name
roused in me a burst of mad fury; all my
enforced calm left me  “Silence, you
hound!" Ishouted.

Grant must bave sesn the change in my
face, aud guessed what it presaged. Doubt-
less lifa was dear, very dear to Lim. He
sprang toward me. My floger pressed tho
trigger, and the report rang out. My hand
as I fired was steady 8s a rock, and before I
taw the effect of my bullet I knew that it
had done its work.

gering to and fro, His band was pressed
to bis right breast, and the red blood was
creeping through his closed fingers and dye-
ing'his pure white coat, Suddenly he fell,
and lay like a log at my feet. The thing
which I bad for nights and days sighed for
bl come to pass

But not with the effect I had pictured.
Instead of the exulation which I had prom-
ised myself, a 1ile of utter horror sweph
through me. Oue, ouly one, thought filled
my brain—I had taken this man's life, and
was o murderer.

TO BE CONTINUED.

CRANGERBURG
Ice Cream Saloon

JTHERE CAXN BE FOUXND, ICE
CREAM, CAKE, PIES, FRUIT and

NUTS of every description.
=" PIC N1ICS and PARTIES furnish-

ed on short notice.

= A call Solicited 'ufy
MRS.LUCIET. L, WANNAMAKER,
Proprietress,

ABIAL LATHROP.  F. M. WANNAMAKER,
Orangeburg, 8, C. St. Matthews, S. C.

LA'I‘HROI{ & WANNAMAKER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
ORANGEBURG, 5, C.

Qftice Up Stairs Over the Postoflice.

! Notice.

i X ltoaps DELLVILLE AND StATE RoAD,

i I l-‘ﬂ.'lf\'l:' BOUGIT THE RIGHT

i to sell the AMMON'S PATENT
PLOW GUAGE AND GUIDE in Orange-
burg County e prepared to furnish them
il sodieit the patrotige of abl the furers
in ity MM OSLETTS,

&, Matthews, = C.

which struck his fancy, wheu the grateful

The smoke cleared off Grant was stag-.

'TALBOTT & SONS,

Richmond, V.,

and Columbia, 8. C.,

MANUFACTURERS OF.

ENGINES, BOILERS,

SAW. COLN,
AND WHEAT MILLS.

AGENTS FOR
WINSHIP GIN,
ACME COTTON PRESS,
LUMMUS COMBINATION GIN,

With adjustable seed board, Beater and
stationary brush improvements, that make
it the best eu the market.

Weoffer to the public the very highest
mﬂd_e of Machinery.

e -t J—

PRICES MODERATE,

. ;
TERMS REASONABLE.

ADDEESS,

V. C. BADHAM, MANAGER.

April 22-4mo.

1886 Spring and Summer 1886

- W

i Spring and Summer

DRESS GOODS.

COXNSISTING OF
NUNS VEILING,
CASHMERES, BUNTINGS,
WHITE AND FIGURED LAWNS,
CRINKLED, SEERSUCKERS,
PIQUES, LINENS,
| .. . GINGHAMS, &. _
\L#0 LACES, EMBROIDERIES AND
RIBBONS.

We arc offering a Bargain in Ladies
Genuine Canton Cape May Hats at 23 cents.
LADIES LINEN COLLARS.

Our STOCK OF SIIOES is as complete
as ever, comprising full lines in best makes.

Our stock of Clothing we are selling off
atvery low figures to close out,

Prices in all departments low down.
call solicited. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Brunson & Dibble.

ORANGEDURG, 8. C.
Corner Tussell and Market Streots.

MORE LIGHT

Su_bj ect.

1 will now devote my entire at-
tention to

LAMPS! ~ LANPS!

With an experience of ten
B;L'ars I am in a positiou to

now what variety of Lamps
to keep on hand that will suit
any purpose and give entire
safisfaction. When in need
of n Burner that will give
you a large brilliant Jight
cgll for “SORENTRUE'S
GUARANTEE". Igive full
directions how to use it anda
guarantee for a year with
each Burner.

Remember that “FAIR
DEALINGS, LOW PRICES
and BEST QUALITY is my
Motto, and tion’t forget that
whateyer you may need n the
way of or fora Lamp you
will be sure to get it at

SORENTRUE’S
BHARGAIN ST'ORE,
Headquarters for Lamps,
Jan 21-1yr

PIANGS AND ORGANS,

¢

I WANT EVERYBODY TO KNOW
that 1 represent seven leading PIANO
AND ORGAN FACTORIES and will sell

INSTALLMENT FIGURES.

ments to long time purchasers.
Any Instrument sent on fifteen days
trial,
I will positively save every purehaser
from §10 to 850. D, N. MARCIANT,
ORANGEDURG, 8, C.
At G. . Cornelson’s store,
April 22-1yr,
I W, BOWMAN,
o ATTORNEY AT LAW

* Depart Kingville.....

BRANCII HIOUSE, COLUMBIA, &. C. ’

N |

at Manufacturer's LOWEST CASIL O |

1 am prepared to give special induce- |

Somnils Carvolina Railway.
,Cnmuwueingun Jan. 3d, 1886, Passenger
‘ Trains will run as follows until fur-

thernotice :

GREENVILLE EXPRESS

Going West, Daily Through Train.’
Depart Charleston .o v 720 2
Depart Branehville . . 8.531 am
Depart Orangeburg. L0t am
Drepart Kingville.. 10,05 am
Due at Columbia.. . wnna 10,40 & M

Going East, Daily Throngh Train.
Depart Columbia. ... e 82T

| DepartSt. Matthews...
| Depart Orangeburg.
Depart Branchville.
| Due at Charleston.......coo coiinnnes
ACCOMMODATION LOCALTRA

| Going West, Daily.
| Depart Charleston, .o coenienes

IN.

g 10 pm
| Depart Branchyilie. .30 pm
| Depart Orangeburg, B0 pm
‘ Depart St. Matthew 840 pm

Depart Kingville .. -0.00 pm
{ Due at Columbia..... v e e 10,00 P ID |
| Going East, Daily
| Depari Co'umbia......... 745 am
Depart Kingville. ... 835 am
| Depart St. Matthews, 9,05 anf
| Depart Orangeburg. ..0.43 am
i Depart Branchville. .-10.20 am

Due at Charleston.....oee veerverenen 12,32 p T
[ CAMDEN TRAIN.
| West, Daily, Except Sunday. )
| Depart Kingville.........10.15 a1 G.12 pm
Due at Camden..........1247 pm 7.42pm
East, Daily, Except Sunday.

WAY EREIGHT AND PASSENGER TRAIN,
| Daily, exeept Sundays. Stops at all stations.
Depart Branehville, .. w202 MmM
Due Columbia........ -0.25am

Depart Columbin L5053 pm
[Due Branehville. e weee e v 025 p M
| Passengers to and from stations on Cam-
| den Braneh ehange ears at Kingville,
| Passengers to or from stations on Augus-
i ta Division change cars at Braachville,
[ also at Blackville for Sarnwell,

Connections made at Columbia with Co-
| lnmbia and Greenville Railroad by train ar-

| parting at 5.27 P. M. Conneetions madeat

ICLEARING OUT

SATLER!

e

AS THE SEASON IS NEAR AT

HAND FORPUTTING IN

GOODY

SPHL\'G
PRIXG GOQOD

And wishing to make roors, we will make

it to the interests of all to eall and get

i
|

- Great Bargains
|

| Depart Camden. .. .oeovenn .00 & D1 215 p D
| Due at Kinsgville.. .......830am 547 pm
{ AUGUSTA DIVISION.
West, Daily. »
i Depart Dranchville—
i 2335am  KS0am  TAspm |
’Depurt Blackville— |
| +18am  O4Tam B35 pm |
Due at Augusta—
Ta0am 1140 m 1050 pow
Lnst, Daily.
| Depart Augusta—
! Taam 443 pw 1085 pm
| Depart Blackville— |
91%am G pm ld4lam!
Due at Branchville—
' 12am  T.2pm dliamy
{ BAINWELL It, 1L,
< | West, Daily except Sunday.
| Depart Blackville.........9.55am 840pm
| Due Barnwello e 1040 pm 010 pm
Enst.
Depart Barnwell...o.o B2bam 515 pm
Due Dlackville.. L8498 m G.e0pm

I As we are determined not to earry over

|
| any Fall Stoek,  We still lead in low

We are now prepared fo show onr Ss0ck of | yiving at Columbia ub 10,40 A, M. and de- |

| Columbia Junetion with Charlotte, Colum- ¢

[hia and Auzusta  Railroad, also by
"hese trains to and  from all points
on both roads, Connection made at Charles-
ton with steamers for New York on Wednes-
days and Saturdays; also, with Savanunah
il Charleston Railvoad to all peintsSouth,
| Conncetions are made at Augusta with
| Georsia Railvoad and Central Kailroad to
and from all points West and South-
Connections made at Blackville with Baumn-

evening trains.
Through Tickets can be purchased to ali
points South and West by applying to
D. C. ALLEN,
General Passenger and Ticket Agent
Joux B. PEck, General Manager.
J. G. PosTELL, Agent at Orangeburg.

HARPIN RIGGS,

Dealer Tn

CARRIAGES. BUGGIES, WAG-

ONS, &e.

-
|
!Iln\'ing boenght the right for Orangeburg
[ County in the Celebrated Nun & Epps
| Patent Non Washer Axle Nut, 1
am 1)1'u1|:wml ta put them on

| axles at 81.perset. The use
of this Nut does away

with leather wash-
i ers altogether,

< Vehichles of every deseription repaired and
repainted on the shortest notice. All

| kinds of Blacksmith Work and

| 1lorseshoeing  done  promptly.

My Plaining and Moulding Machine is stil.
m operation and Iam ]_ll’l,‘]])ﬂl‘{.'li to fur-
nish Moulding or Plain Lumber on

the most Liberal Cash Terms.

My Grist Mill runs every Saturday.
i}

'READ THE ABOVE CAREFULLY

* WANTED IN ORANGEBURG

£ . Aunen ryetic 1siness woms
p '-.r.:‘\ ergetic busine an

) to solicit and take orders for
The MADAME GRISWOLD
Patent Skirt Supporting Cor-
sets, These corsets have been
extensively advertised and
sold by lady canvassers the
past ten ves, which, with
their superiovity, has ereated

‘a large demand for them thronghout the |

| United States, and any lady who gives her
"time and energy to canvassing for them
fean soon build up a permanent and pro-

! fitable business. They are not sold hy |

! merchants, and we giveexclusive territory,
thereby giving the agent entire control of
| these superior corsets in the territory as-
| sipned Tier,  We have o large number of
{agents who are making » prand suceess
|:w.l|ing these gonds, and we desire such_in
every town, Addiess, MME, GRISWOLD
[ & CO., 923 B'way, New York.
Mareh 23-1m.

Land for Sale.

HE WIHOLE OR A PANLT OF

my Farm, two miles below the town of
Orangeburg, on the South Carolina Rail-
" way and the public roads leading to Char-
leston, containing about 800 acres, 4 part
cleared, balance finely timbered. Some
splendid swamp land. 235 acres heavily
pine timbered, adjoining and Iying East
Cand West of roads to Charleston, To he
subdivided in lots of 30 to 80 acres and sold,
unless sold inentire. These lots will be
fine lots for residences.
Jan 28-0t A. D. FREDERICK,

)l-ll.‘i. J; Jl: A ll.'l':ﬁﬂ(-?
~ILL ON TIE 13T GF MARUIL

\

restne business and invites the at-
tention of the Ladivs to her Stoelz of ew
o atirnet il Faney Grnds,
vinbi As,
N e % Sty
Orangehure, 8, ( oy, 25=0no-

well Railroad to and from Darnwell by |

| prices and are Headquarters for

GEN'_I'S, YOUTH'S AND BOY’S

i CLOTHING.

— e

Our trade in

Leigler’s Fine Shoes

| For Ladies was never better. Every pair

guaranteed.

|
I Wa carry the largest and best Stoek of

Gent's

HAND-SEWED SHOES

In the market. Al warranted,

(Groceries
At

CHARLESTON QUOTATIONS,

' COME ANDISEEZFORZYOURSELF.

o gy S

GEQ. H CORRELSOX.



